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A CURIOSITY INDEED.

fhere was a great crowd outside the Bowery
museum, and & long stream or il sorts Ang con-
ditons of men and swomen fAltéred through the
turnstHes as feast as the perspiring
chahlevs could gather Inf the dimes.

Evidently somefhblng unnpsusl was
polng ‘on. within;

U[{OSSRO.-\I’)F—I:--I'S ask this policeman. Presefitly 4 reporter hap-

CITTILY—S8h! It's dangerous fo.awake s som- peoed . along, and scenting a
nambulist suddenly, possible story, he jolped

: R ‘SPFE BE_T' Quietudg.

She was only & policeman's wife—just the A quiet life is the p'liceman’s plea—
lmring. helpmat_e of n bumble man that A fict there's Do contesting.
guarded the peace of a great communlty,

: For every cop would sooner be
ready and willing at all timea to
A-resting than arresting.

lie down, but pot dle, for the good
A _—_ A ——
and safety of his city. Only a po-

liceman’s wife, but a wo-
man with ag warm a beart “She loved hlm for the dapgers he'd passed.”

as any beribboned beauty In “Why, 1 didn’t know that he used to be &
brownstone front, so  policeman.”
of course when a caas

vague rumor crept to DEVOTION TO DUTY.

Not What She Meant
MRS. HOMELY (at Utlon agvare ) —0fies
pou fee me aorosy (e strect?
POLICEMAN—S8ure, ma'am. [ conld sec ygus
face a block awoys

THE COF WAS MISTAKEN.

»
g

,,.'I:||:'| I

_.‘||,|_|.‘ | |
it

| |‘| I

||J

Danger: in -!.'j-'E‘- Qase g

Neuer Stopped.
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SED— the Hueiand pald for .an

A MILITARY TERM.

admission, il
Pushing his way |
through the surging il

crowd, he presently

their quiet
suburban LSt
home of some =

|
[
It

behteld on t]:m : I!'!!- . ,"| ' horrible aeecl-

g]:u::rgaialr || i ‘ dent down-

red-hafred ﬁ:nl; [.ii li {{[1H# town her face
At .

in the uniform -|!'I | iy i blanched with

of a policeman, filii |1} fear for her

“What canit husband, and

megn?  the
reporter asked

—~ himself;, But

at that mo-
ment the strl-
dent' volee of
tljm mnseums
orator filled
sprrounding
Bpace;
“Baholl -the
marvel of tha
agel I'hnvae

the honor, o

all a-cold and
trembling she
took herstand
&t the front

I || gate walilng

for news. A
breathless
man dashed
by. Shehalled

« him piteously.

“Tell me;;
8 he gasped:
“tell me all!”

dleg and, gens
tlemen, to In-
troduce to
yourattention ex-
Roundsman  Thomas
Muleahy"—— §

Here Mr, Mulcahy bowed
with great dignity,

—*{hie only policeman In
the world “who was ever gnown to

Rapidly and
excltedly he
began: *'Oh.

but It was a time of
terrible denger''— WOMAN—Officer! officer! help! murder! thieves!
“Enough! enough'" cried OFFICER—SBorry, madam, but you're not on
the policeman’s wife, her my beat,
face radiant with joy.
I am, sure then that my hus- What Dreams Do Qome.
band wias nowheres around!” OFFICER NODD (springing wildly)—Suffering
26 cltizens! 1 just dreamed that I had Insomnin’
— e———
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Oﬂ{wr Joenks, Retired.

A Fatal Dgfect.
DAWSON—8o your friend didn't pass the clvil
gervice examination for the police force?
ROGERS8—No, he falled in the snoring teat.
- HE SRR =S

nit &, mad dog ar the first shot™

A HOLLOW MOGCKERY,

OFFICER SMITH—Hey, there! You
can't sleep against that lamppost. . .
SOMNOLENT SIMMS—Gan't 9 Just A= AN\
you watch me. (Falls asleep again.) <DNINREK _..\\\\\x\\\\\\\

Q

- R Dangerous Precedent. | L

The great salt tears cisterned up In his eyes.
and he elasped his bands imploringly. .
~ “Mr. Police Commissioners,” he cried, “oh,
dear, good Mr, Police 'Qammiaslmrs. have mercy
upon me! 'Tla'not for myself 1 make this pled,
" but.my wite—my children, who, It 1 lose my job
on the force shall lack for food and the gorgeous
ralment that they have been used to!”
‘*We are deeply moved by your story,” said
/ the'president of the bgard, “but in a case affect-
Ing the public welfare we cannot be Influenced
by our personal desires, The offence to which
vou have pleaded guilty 18 so glaringly an in-
fraction of police “tules and regulations—so pal-
pably a violatlon of official precedure, thal your
« = discharge Is necessary in otder that we may
maintaln dlseipline and preserve Intact the funda-
mental prineiple of the police force. ‘Better that
nipety-nine |nnocent men be arrested than one
gullty man." ™
“Merey!" pleaded the poor policeman,'‘‘merey!
The party 1 arrestell looked so.innocent. How
could I tell that he was a dangerous criminal?”
“That's it sald the president. “You could
not, and we want men that can!”

1. OFFICER JONES—What are you boring out your night stick for? is it

_ i too light?
OFFIC ‘R DUFPFY—Sure. I'm golng to load it. il

1. “Thanks, Onsey,''— 2. —"it's 1 good drink of whiskey you're
givin® me." .

yow

He Pitied Her.

NEWSBOY—Bay, dey's two women fightin' down
de street. ' 7

_mﬁfﬁmﬂf,ﬂﬂﬂm’ﬁﬁﬂd yer own bizness, ye 2. OFFICER DUFFY (at side doori—Load her up, Jim I'm dry as Sunday,
_ NEW;S'B,Qi’—DgI;’s- all right, but one of de women ; ‘;‘-:—-‘: l::::::u
i yer wife, . " \

OFFICER CLANCY—Then heaven help the ofher

one,

Ao,

ra-ala

A Modern Brutus
KNOWALIL—OHcer Casey s a regular old
Roman! 4 :
DEWTELL—\What for? %
KNOWALL—Why. he arrested himself for
heating his own wife.
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Tbt idea!

POLIOE CAPTAIN—Why dldn’t you help that e \X ' | of
woman across the street? ' Al N \\\\m\\‘; > _ : e
AFFICER OASEY  (surprisedly) — Why, sir, - \\\\w&\\\\@' 1 A :

=] - 1 :
.tlhm § only ‘wy-wife! 8. OFFICERDUFFY—Ax 1| was saying, there’d more ways than ooe . to ohe 8 wieht aticks

4. —Feaptain™

3. “Jumplng Juplter; here coules ther”——
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